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mg Henry the Fourth . 


Fal. Glaffes,glaffcs # is the onel.y drinking ; and for 
thy walles a pretty flight Drollery, or the Stone of the 
Prodigall, or the Germane hunting in Wafcrworke, is 
worih a thoufand of thefe Bed-hangings, andthefe Fly¬ 
bitten Tapiflries. Let it be tenne pound (if thou canft.) 
Come, if it were not for thy humors, there is not a better 
Wench in England. Go, wafh thy face, and draw thy 
A&ion: Come, thou muft not bee in this humour with 
me, come, I know thou wa*’t fee on to this. 

Hoft. Pretbee (Sir /<?£»)let it be but twenty Nobles, 
I loath to pawne my Plate,in good carneft la. 

Fal. Let it alone, He make other fliife: you 1 be a fool 

mi 

Hod. Well, you fhall haue it although I pawnemy 
Gowne* Ihopeyou’l come to Supper: You’l pay me al¬ 
together ? 

FaL Will I liue? Go with herewith her : hooke-on, 
hooke-on. 

Hqft* Will you haue Doll Teare-fbcet meet you at fup- 
per ? 

FaL No more words. Let’s haue her. 

Ch.lutt. I haue heard bitter newes. 

Fal What’s the newes (my good Lord?) 

(fhju. Where lay the King laft night ? 

Mef. At Bafingftokemy Lord* 

Fal. I hope (my Lord Jail’s well. What is the newes 
my Lord ? 

ChJuft. Come all his Forces backe? 

Mef No: Fifcecnc hundred Foot,fiue hundred Horfc 
Are march’d vp to my Lord of Lancafter, 

Agamft Northumberland.and the Archbifhop. 1 

Fal. Comes the King backe from Wales,my noble L? 

ChJuft . You flhall haue Letters ofmeprefently. 
Come.go along with me, good M. Gowre. 

Fal . My Lord. 

ChJuft. What’s the matter ? 

Fal. Matter Gome, (hall I enttcate you with mec to 
dinner ? 

Goxf. I muft waite vpon my good Lord hecre. 

I thankeyou,good S'nlohn. 

ChJuft. Sir lohn> you loy ter hcere too long.being you 
are to take Souldiers vp, in Countries as you go.i 

Fal. Will you fup with me,Matter Gowre} 

ChJuft. What foolifli Matter taught you thefe man¬ 
ners, Sir lohn'l 

FaL Matter Gower , if they become mec not, hee was a 
iFoole that taught them mee. This is the right Fencing 
"grace (my Lord) tap for cap,and fo part faire. 

Ch Juft. Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great 
Poole* Exeunt 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter Prince Henry, Feints, y Uardolfe, 

And Page. 

Frin. Truft me, I am exceeding weary. 

Pein. Is it come to that? I had thought wcarines durft 
not haue attach’d oneoffo high blood. 

- Frin. IcAothme: though it difcolours the complexion 
o£my Gteatncfle to acknowledge it. Doth it not ftiew 
yfldeiy in me, to delire ("mall Beere? 

Poin. Why.a Prince fhould not be fo loofely ftudiedj 


i 


as to remember fo weake a CompofitiotT 
Prince. Belike then, my Appetites 
got; for (in ttoth) I do now i emcn.bcr the? 0 ' Prin ct|, 
ture. Small Beere. But indeedc thefe hi. n M C °' e W 
tionsmake me out of louc with a,) Greatn/ff' 0 ^ 
difgrace is it to me, to remember thy n ame ? n ^ata 

thy face to morrow ? Or to take note howl,- tol <now 
Silk (lockings ) haft i (Viz.thefe j3n d thofc ,r y pait «of 
peach-colour d ones:) Or to beare the Jnuen/' 

Ihirts, as one for fuperfluity, and one other ft* % 

that the Tennis-Court-keeper knowes betterT'' 1 B “t 

it is a low ebbe of Linnen with thee, whenrk 1,fo ' 

not Racket there, as thou haft »ot done a 

caute the reft of thy Low Countries haue 

cate yp thy Holland. e, ’ hau '"adeafl^ 

Poin . How ill it followes, after you h a „ c M 
hard,you fhould talke fo idlcly?Teil me how >0 " r ' d f( 
yong Princes would dofo, their Fathers l V inJf«7, 8d0a 
yours is? ' Voficl^aj 

Pnn. shall I tell thee one thing, Points* 

Poin. Yes : and let it be an excellent o C oH ri,- 

Pnn. It fliallfcrue among wiues of no hipherh j 

ing then thine. ^ 

Tan G°to : 1 ftand the pufl, ofyourone thing & 
you 1 tell. n 8» tom 

Prin. Why, I tell thee, it is not meet, that If hn u, 
fad now my Father is ficke: albeit I could tell IA ^ 
to one it plcafes me.for fault of a better to cal! m „ rV 
I could be fad,and fad indeed too. * ^H 

Poin Very hardly,vpon fuch a fubieft. 

Prin. Thou think’ft me as farre in the Diuels R nn t. 
thou,and Falflaffe, forobduracieand perfifttncic L«* 
Bo. hell,hee, mjha,,blce<l s ‘i„ 

Iy» that n, y Father is fo ficke: and keeping fuch vild Z 
pany as thou art, hath in rcaion taken from me. all often 
tation of forrow. 

Poin. Thereafon? 

Prin. What woutd’ft thou think of me,if I (hold w«p> 
Pom. I would thinke thee a molt Princely hypocrite. 
Prm. It would be euery mans thought:’and thou art 
a biefled Fellow,to thinke as euery man thinkes: iieuera 
mans thought in the world, keepes the Rode-way better 
then thine : euery man would thinke me an Hypocrite in. 
deede. And what accites yourmoft worfhipful thought 
to thinke fo? 6 

Pom. Why,becaufe you haue beenc fo lewde, and fo 
much ingrafted to Falftaffe. 

Prtn. And to thee. 

Peintz*. Nay, I am well fpoken of, I can hearc it with 
mine owne cares :thc worft that they can fay ofme i$,that 
I am a fecond Brother, and that I am a properFelloweof 
my hands : and thofc two things I confcffe I canot bclpe. 
Looke,lookc,herc comes Uardolfe. 

Prince . And the Boy that I gaue Falftafie, behadhim 
from me Chriftian,and fee if the fat villain haue not trans 
form’d him Ape. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Bar, Saue your Grace* 

Prin. And yours,moft Noble "Bardolfe. 

Poin. Come you pernitious Afle,you bafhfull Foole, 
muft you be blulhing ? Wherefore blufti you now f what 
a Maidenly man at Armes are you become ? Is it fucha 
matter to get a Pottle-pots Maiden-head l 
Page. He call’d me euen now (my Lord)throiigb ared 
Lattice, and I could difeernenopart of his face from the 

window- 



| I | i | I | I | I | I | i | I | I | I | I | I | i | i | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | i | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I | I I I | I I I I I I I I I 

80L LOL 90k SOI WH COk 20k kOk 00k 66 86 i6 96 S6 W 06 26 k6 06 68 88 L8 98 S8 W 08 28 k8 08 6L 8Z LL 9L S L U ZL ZL U QL 69 89 Z9 99 S9 W 09 29 L9 09 6S 89 LS 99 SS W 09 2S kS 09 6fr to LV 


I-1 /'"N 
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^laftT^i 5 016 thou g lu hc had 

vvindoW • •. ^tc.wjues new Petticoat, & pce- 

made two noies >» 

pCl j chroug^h [he bo y p ro fi t ed ? 

’ Away,y<> u horfon vprigh.t Rabbet,away. 

SS. Away,you rafcally Altheas dreame.away. 

T^flrua vs Boy: what dreame, Boy f 
M> Marry (mV Lord) UltheA dream'd, ftae was de- 
Fi f ebrand,and therefore I call him bir dream. 
^pfee A Crownes-worth of good Interpretation : 

Tl 'f' 11 o that this good Bloftbme could bee kept from 
_ f °! n ' . Well,there is fix pence to preferue thee. 

yard.' Ify°u not ma ^ e hirn * JC ^ng*d among you, 

,. ..Howes (hall be wrong'd. 

Lnce. And how doth-thy Mafter, Bardo/pb ? 

Well,my good L° r d: he heard of your Graces 
.mrnineto Towne. There’s a Letter for you. 

C fern Dcliuer’d with good rcfpe&: And how doth the 

Martlemas,your Mafter ? 

$»rd. In bodily health Sir. 

Poin. Marry,the immortall part ncedes a Phyfitian; 
but that moues not him: though that bee ficke, it dyes 

^Prince I do allow this Wen to bee as familiar with 
me.as my dogge: and he holds his place, for looke you 
he writes. 

poin.Letter. John Falftaffe Knight : (Euery man muft 
know that,as oft as hee hath occafion to name himfelfc:) 
Eucn like thofe that are kinoe to the King, for ihey ncucr 
pricke their finger ,buc they fay,there is lom of the kings 
blood fpilt. How comes that (fayes he) that takes vpon 
him not to conceiue ? the anfwer is as ready as a borrow¬ 
ed cap: I am the Kings poore Cofin,Sir. 

Prince. Nay, they will be kin to vs,but they wil fetch 
it from laphet. But to the Letter: -~-Sir John Falftafe, 
Height, to the Some of the King y ncereft hie Father , Harris 
Pr'wct of IF ale s greeting. 

Poin . Why this is a Certificate. 

Prin . Peace. 

Mimitate the honourable Romaines in breuitie . 

Voin* Sure he meanes breuitv in breath:lhorc-winded. 
I commend me to thee y I commend thee y and Ileaue thee. Bee 
not too familiar with Pointz, for hee mifufes thy Fauours fo 
much , that he ftveares thou art to marrie his Sifter Nell. Re¬ 
cent At idle times as thou mayft y andfo farewell. 

Thine Jbjjea and no: which is as much as ta fay , as thou 
vfeft him , Iacke Falftaffe wtth my Famtliars: 
lohn with my "Brothers andSifler:&. Sir 
, lohn, with all Europe . 

My Lord, I will ftcepethis Letter in Sack, and make him 
cate it. 

prin. That’s to make him eate twenty of his Words. 
But do you vie me thus Ned} Mutt I marry your Sifter? 

Poin. May the Wench haue no worle Fortune. But I 
ncuerfaidfo. 

Prin. Well, thus we play the Fooles with the time.& 
thefpirits ofrhe wile,fit in the clouds,and mocke vs : Is 
your Mafter heerc in London ? 

Bard. Yes my Lord. 

Prin. Wherefuppes he ? Doth the old Sore, feede in 
the old Fronke? 

Bard. At the old place my Lord, in Eaft-cheape, 

Prin. What Company? 

Page. Ephcfians my Lord,of the old Church. 

Prin. Sup any women with him ? 


Page. None my Lord,but old Miftris Qjftelfty ,and M. 

Doll Jearefheet. 

Prin . What Pagan may that be? 

Page* A proper Gentlewoman,Sir, and a Kinfwoman 

of my Matters. 

Frin. Euen fuch Kin, as the Pariih Hcyfors are to the 
Towne-Bull? 

Shall we fteale vpon them (Pictf) at Supper ? 

Poin. I am your fnadow,my Lord,lie follow you. 
Prin. Sirrah,you boy, and T>ardolph y no word to your 
Matter that I am yet in Tbvvne. 

There’s foryour filcnce* 

Bar. I haue no tongue,fir. 

Page. And for mine Sir,I will gouerne it. 

Prin. Fare ye well: go. 

This Doil Teare fheet fliould befomeRode. 

Pom. I warrant you,as common as the way betweene 
S.Albans,and London* 

Prin. How might w e(eeFalftaffe beftow himfelfe to 
nighc, in his true colours,and not our fclues be fecnc/ 
Poin, Put on two Leather Jerkins, and Aprons, and 
waite vpon him at his Table,like Drawers. 

Prin . FromaGod,toaBull?Aheauie declenfion;It 
was Ioues cafe. From a Prince ) toa Prentice,alow traafl- 
formation, that fhall be mine: for in euery thing,the pur- 
pofe muft vs eigh with the folly- Follow me Nedi^ Exeunt 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Nor thumb erlandyhu Ladte y andHarrie 
Percies Ladte. 

North . I pretheelouing Wife,and gentle Daughter, 
Giue an euen way vnto my rough Affaires: 

Put not you on the vif3ge of the Times, 

And be like them tc Percic, troublelbme* 

Wife. I haue giuen ouer, I will fpeak no more. 

Do what you w ill :your Wifcdomc, be your guide* 
North , Alas(fwcctWifc)my Honor is at pawne. 

And but my'going, nothing canredceme it. 

La. Oh yet # for heauens fake,go not to thefe Warrs; 
The Time was (Father) when you broke your word. 
When you were more endeer’d to it^hen now. 

When your owne Percy,when my hcart-deere Harry, 
Threw many a Northward ldokc,to fee hi* Father 
Bring vp his Powres : buche did long in vaine. 

Who then perfwaded you to ttay at home? 

Thefe were two Honorslofl; Yours,and your Sonnes. 
For Yours,may hcauenly glory brighten u s ; , 

For His, it ttucke vponhtni,as theSunne 
In the gray vault of Heauen :and by his Light 
Did all the Cheualrie of England moue • 

Todobiaue Abls. He was (indeed)theGlaffe 
Wherein the Noble-Youth did dreffe themfeiues. 

He had no Lcgges, thatpraefic’d not his Gate : 

And fpeaking tnicke (which Nature madehis blemilh) 
Became the Accents of the Valiant. 

For thofc that could fpeake low,and tardily, 

Would turne their o wne Per£e<ftion,to Abufc^, 
Tofcemelikchim. So that in Spcech,inGatej 
in Diet, ill Affe&ions of delight, 

In Militaric Rules, Humors of Blood, 
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